LIFE OF  ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON

bring to us, as it were, a breeze blowing off the shores
of youth. Most of those who have borne them were
taken from the world before early promise could be
fulfilled, and so they rank in our regard by virtue of
their possibilities alone. Stevenson is among the fewer
still who bear the award both of promise and of achieve-
ment, and is happier yet in this: besides admiration and
hope, he has raised within the hearts of his readers a
personal feeling towards himself which is nothing less
deep than love.

220t their best in its exercise. But a man requires to
